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OUTRUN THE UNSPEAKABLE TERROR 
OF THIS PLANET'S MOST HORRIFIC 


CRITTER? THE GIANT 
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“Decepticon’s 
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[Soundwave Remix} 
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To discuss this issue of Transformers, or join 
the IDW Insiders, or to check out exclusive Web 
offers, check out our site: 


www.IDWPUBLISHING.com 
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YOUR RESERVE 
ARTILLERY! 


wlT'S EASY TO BE 
OVERLOOKED, 


Ty OPi iC 
SOONER OR LATER... 


MY SHOT. 


SADLY; MY SCOUT 
SHP DIP, 


NGINES AND LAN! EA 
NON-FUNCTIONAL=ZM 
GOING DOWN! 


THAT WAS A LONE THE 
AGO. ANOTHER LPETIN 


RECENTLY, THERE REALLY 
WASNT BEEN A WOE 
10r 70 se ipsa 
Ane OP Tes Te ASOT. 


AS 4 SPECIES, WE ARE DEFINED By 
HANGE, 175 2 CONSTANT STATE OE 
BENG POR “esneeoeuene.” fe WE IT 


“STL, BECOME IMMUTABLE, A SHALL 
‘But iMeoRraN Dae OF Ue Dies 


THE WAY I SEE IT NOW, MY” MISSION TO THE 
BrARe AEN JelsT ABAU WINING HOE, 
OWA, HORIZONS. WHATEVER T OISCOVERED OUT 
HERE Ws MEANT TO HAVE REPERCUSSIONS 
(FOR CYBERTRON AS A WHOLE! 


THIS PLANET TURNED OU TO 


Bi 
Be Gi Bis) Fay Gedo shone PLL 
BIDE. My LIFE HERES BECOME ALL 
A5001 ONE SNELE SOLITARY TENG! 


ISTILL GET DISLOCATED PANGS. 
GHOST-NERVE IMPULSES FROM 
4 LONG AMPUTATED LIMB. 


IT COMES UPON ME 
WHEN I LEAST EXPECT /T; 
WEAKENING MY RESOLVE, 

BROACHING MY DEFENSES, 


ME, AS I WAS: KEEN; EAGER, 
A LIGHTHEARTED QUIP FOR 
EVERY OCCASION, BUT UNDER 
UT ALL, THS OVERPOWERING 
DESIRE TO BE TAKEN 
SERIOUSLY; TO SHOW WHAT 

I COULP REALLY DO. 


WHEN HOTSPOT CHOSE ME, 
ABOVE 50 MANY OTHERS; 


a= 


I couLP HARDLY WAIT TO Ti 
‘START. MY BIG CHANCE! 


MAM, THERE'S: 
A WHOLE LOT OF 
UNIVERSE, JE7F/RE, 
AND ONLY SO MANY 
BODIES TO SCOUT 
MAND SCAN FOR 
HABITABLE 
WORLDS, 


NINETY THOUSAND 
STELLAR KLIKS OUT: 


1 WHAM! A RADIATION 
BELT WIPES OUT MY |) 
NAVIGATIONAL INTERFACE. } | 


WHEELIE~ 
WE'RE ALL 


Be 
J 
SUCCESSION 
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SYSTEMS CRASHED. 


THEY SAY NECESSITY /S 


VENTION: HAP NO eA FROM THE WRECK, IT WASN'T 
MudCHy BUT I 


THE BEACH WAS ALIVE; 
ESPECIALLY AT NIGHT. 


THE NEED FOR SOME KIND 
OF RETREAT QUICKLY 
BECAME APPAREN) 


ORTIEY MY VAERIE” x 
1 CONTRADICTION’ DEADLY FAUNA! 


BEAUTIFUL FLORA, 


THEN I SET UP A MAKESHIFT 
TRANSMITTER, BEAMING A 
FORLORN DISTRESS SIGNAL TO 
DISTANT STARS, WITH NO REAL 
(DEA IF IT EVEN ESCAPED 
THE STRATOSPHERE. 


Cee CYCLES TURNED INTO 
MEGA-CYCLES, STELLAR CYCLES 


TURNEP INTO a Cee 


THEN, PERHAPS 
AND NOTHING. THE CRUELLEST 
*, TWIST OF ALL... 
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SEE; THE SLENDEREST 
EAP OF 7 


ENERGON CONVERTOR 
SAVES ME. AGAIN. 
4 Y ZZ «J 
‘ THE ARACHNOSAUR GETS || 
MORE THAN IT BARGANED 
FOR-A JOLT OF 
SYNTHESISED ENERGON! 
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THANKFULLY; THE ENERGON 
CONVERTOR 1S STILL IN ONE 


\E PIECE 
ITS BEEN THROUGH A LO} 


EVEN 50, THE PATCH AND REPAIR 
JOE JAKES ME BEYONCE SECONC 


RISE. THE HEAT AT THIS 
TIME OF DAY 1S INTOLERABLE... 


BUT THE 
ARACHNOSAUR = 
Bane or E200 RPCANCE,) 
EASIER PREY. = = 


De SUDDEN, SWEET Tf 
BURST OF VICTORY. 
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IT WAS HURT, NOT SCARED, ONCE 
AGAIN, MY OVIN INSIGNIFICANCE 
SMACKS ME IN THE FACE 


BUT I CARRY 


KNOW THERE ARE ANY NUMBER OF 
OTHER PREDATORS OUT THERE, JUST 
WAITING TO MAKE A MEAL OF ME. HOW 
LONG CAN I BEAT THE ODDS? HOW 
LONG CAN I SURVIVE? AND IN THE END... 


18 THERE ANYTHING. 
WORTH SURVIVING FOR? 


BUT, EVENTUALLY; A WHOLE LOT 
(Lis ee on aren OF NOTHING GIVES WAY TO; WELL, 


IN THE GREAT, YAWNING 
EMPTINESS OF SOMETHING-A MAGMA LAKE 


THIS PLACE THEY 
LOSE ALL MEANING. 


THE ILLUSORY NEARNESS 
OF THE PEAKS I'M AIMING FOR 
STRETCHES AWAY AGAIN INTO 

THE FARAWAY DISTANCE, 


EEL LIKE JUST 
GWING UP; UNTIL I FIND, 


AND, FOR THE FIRST TUE IN WHAT. 

SEEMS LIKE AN ETERNITY; I CONSIDER 

MY VEHICULAR MODE. AND THE SHEER 
AGONY INVOLVED IN ACCESSING /T. 


THE 
CHAOSTEROS. 


TWAS 50 NAIVE, 
THE HOPE OF ENP 
INTELLIGENT Li 
Sid die BACK THAN. 


STUBBORNLY IGNORING 
MANY PREVIOUS 
PISAPRONTMENTE: E TRIED, 
THE LUNWERSAL GREETING 


‘BAH-WEEP- 
GRA- 
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OF ALL THE TRIALS 
AND TRIBULATIONS THIS 
PLANET'S THROWN AT ME, 
RETRIEVING THE ARM. 


THE MARKED ABSENCE OF A 
FUNCTIONAL C.R.* CHAMBER... 


ss MADE THE REATTACHMENT. 
PROBLEMATIC; TO SAY THE LEAST. 


THE LAST TIME I TRIED 
70 TRANSFORM I~ 


SANYWAY, [7 
WASN'T PLEASANT, 


BUT ITS THB. 


+ OR NOTHING, 


FINE. WHATEVER, 
BUT LEAVE SOME FOR 
ME, EH? FROM THE LOOK 
OF THIS ONE, IT 


AND I'M 
TELLING You 
THEY'RE AM 


WE'VE ONLY GOT 
HALE A POWER-CLIP 
BETWEEN US. 


THE VESSEL, 
HOWEVER. 


ee 
OVERRIDING IMPERATIVE TO 
GET OFF THIS PLANET... 


WILL NEVER 
FLY AGAIN, 


gp 


+ AND 
VWEWFINPER: 


LUCKILY FOR ME, ANY POTENTIAL 
THREAT HE MAY HAVE POSED. 
1S LONG PASSED. AND THEN I 

WONDER, AM I THE LUCKY ONE... 


TM STILL ALIVE, SURE, 
BUT IT'S A HOLLOW, 
SHAM EXISTENCE. 


IVE 5ECOME EVERY INCH 
THE WARRIOR I EVER WISHED) 
To BE, BUT LOST SIGHT. 
OF EVERYTHING THATS 
WPORTANT IN THE PROCESS. 


"ECEPTICO! 


IT USED TO MEAN 
SOMETHING. IT HAS 
70 MEAN SOMETHING. 


OTHERWISE... 
I MAY AS. 
WELL BE DEAL 


THE ALIEN COULDN'T 
HAVE GOTTEN FAR, 
I JUST HOPE IM NOT 
ALREADY TOO LATE, 


THANKFULLY FOR ME~ 
ANP THE ALIEN 
ANP SPYEI 
To BE 


se TURN OUT 
WORSE TRACKERS THAN 
THEY ARE PILOTS! 


vs POINTERS. 


1 CONSPIRES TO GET ME KILLED! 


AND AGAIN, 
HOPE. 


EVERY INSTINCT. 


+s SCREAMS KILL, 
OR BE KILLED. 


INSTEAD, I OPT 
FOR PARLAY, 


YOU! LOOK; 
PLEASE, I MEAN 
YOU NO HARM, T 
CAN HELP YOU. 
PERHAPS. 


4 TRANSLATOR CADENCE, 
TOUR WORDS ARE CHP, WITH A THIS) METER, AND Prrew 
TUMBLED, STRANGE, A THE SWITCH, 
‘STRUCTURE WE MUST 1E SWITCH, 
REARRANGE, UM, WHEELIE 

IS; AH, MY GIVEN 
| NAME, AND... ER. 

YOu AND I ARE 
Dy BIT THE SAME. 


EVERYONE'S A 

CRITIC, OKAY.» 
(SYNTAX 
ERROR? 


TO ENDURE 
THIS STORMY WEATHER, 


YOU AND I MUST PULL 


TAUCH REPAIR, 
HOUR UPON HOUR, 
ALL IT LACKS 16 
nee AMPLE POWER. 
AN ELEGIAC 
TOUR DE FORCE! 
UNITED, WE 
SHALL STEER A 
‘COURSE. 


THIS VESSEL— 
WILL IT LAUNCH? 
CAN IT GO FAR? 
ITS CONDITION, 
WELL, APPEARS 
SUB-PAR. 


ALL 
SYSTEMS GO, 
THIS PLANET WE JS 


HEY, AUTOBOT, 

YOUR NEW PAL’S 

HURT, BUT HE’LL 
LIVE. 


FOR ABOUT, 


OH, FIVE NANO-KLIKS! 
THAT'S HOW LONG YOU GOT 


IT CROSSES 
MIND TO TUST Ge 
CHANGED ALL Ri ‘MEANS... TO 


WA SE AN AUTOBO’ 


I DON'T REGRET 
‘MY COURSE OF ACTION, 
IT REALLY JUST COMES 


| 


IN THE DECA-CYCLES 
FOLLOWING SPECTRO AND. 
SPYGLASS'S SPECTACULAR 

EXIT, VARTA AND I 
SALVAGE WHAT WE CAN 
FROM THE WRECK... 


’ SPEAKING IN VERGE SOON 
BECOMES SECOND NATURE. 


T/LL PREP THE 


PERIMETER. 


THE EVENING'S 
JUST TOO SUBLIME, 
RELAX AND TAKE SOME 
LEISURE TIME. 


AND BUILD A NEW 
HOME ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF THE ANCIENT CITY. 


THIS FEELS GOOD, RIGHT. 
HERE, TM JUST MYSELF, NO 
PRETENCE, NO SELF-DELUSION. 
FIND I CAN FINALLY ALLOW 
MYSELF THE LUXURY. 


KLAUS SCHERWINSKI'S 


WHEELIE 
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SKE TCHBOOR 


Hi there! As this is probably the TRANSFORMERS book with the fewest 
number of giant robots in it, I can't impress you with many fantastic 
concept sketches of your favorite TF characters. However, I can 
present you with a glimpse into the creation of a page and how much 
fun it can be to design your own little planet and its critters. Enjoy! 


First sketch Blown up and printed Rough pencils done 
at roughly out in comic-book size, on a light table. 
postcard size. ugly corrections added. 


Dark line work created Color flats supplied Final color art. 
from fine pencils on by assistants to Only thing missing 
the computer. ease the coloring job. is the lettering. 


TT KLAUS SCHERWINSKI'S 


Critter design can be tricky, so it's good to 

start small and work from a first basic shape 

to anatomy, and from there to details. A front 
and rear view, especially in motion, will give 
everyone a sense of how that big creature will 
move and behave. The sketch on the bottom left 
almost made it completely into the book, I only 


/ Bah-weep-Graaaazgnah wheeg ni niaaeaaaaaaabhhh --* 


Because Varta was to 
be a shape-shifter it 
was important to not 
give him too much 
clothing. The belt with 
the tool bags and 
translator pendant had 


for the beach 


Critter designs » 
scene. ; 


The burrowing sand spider 
was an easy task. Two 

mini sketches and the final 
version was done in the 
rough pencil stage. The 
coloring added a lot of 
drama in the end. 


EVERY AUTOBOT HAS A 
SHOT AT BEING THE “BIG FP”, 


‘Credits: Ll Formers is a parody comic strip created, writlen, drawn, inked, and colored by Matt Moylan. Look for more strips at www ilformers.com. 


